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" 6, my love, 
My breath of life, where art thou ? High above, 
Dancing before the' morning gates of heaven ? 
Or keeping watch among those starry seven, 
Old Atlas' children ? Art a maid of the waters, 
One of shell- winding Triton's bright-hair'd daughters, 
Or art, impossible 1 a nymph of Dian's, 
Weaving a coronal of tender scions 
For very idleness ? Where'er thou art, 
Methinks it now is at my will to start 
Into thine arms, ...... 

... 

I know this cannot be. 
O let me then by some sweet dreaming flee 
To her enhancements : hither sleep awhile I 
Hither most gentle sleep ! •' 

Keats. 
[Endymion.- — Book II.] 
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(Endymion sleeps and dreams.) 
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♦' N. B. If the Spena is sung with Piano accompaniment, the above Prelude may be omitted, if desired, up to the next double bar. 
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